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going to see them next morning, I found in
one of them a large old he-goat and in one of
the others three kids. As to the old one, I
knew not what to do with him, he was so
fierce ; so I let him go. Then I went to the
three kids, and taking them one by one, I
tied them with strings together, and with
some difficulty brought them all home.

It was a good while before they would
feed; but throwing them some sweet corn, it
tempted them, and they began to be tame.
And now I found that if I expected to supply
myself with goats' flesh, when I had no
powder or shot left, breeding some up tame
was my only way; when, perhaps, I might
have them about my house like a flock of
sheep. But, then, it occurred to me that I
must keep the tame from the wild, or else
they would always run wild when they grew
up; and the only way for this was to have
some enclosed piece of ground, well fenced
either with a hedge or pale, so that those
within might not break out, or those without
break in.

This was a great undertaking for one pair
of hands; yet, as I saw there was an absolute
necessity for doing it, my first piece of work